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ROYAL ALBERT HALL NOV,13. 1950, 
BY 
BARCLAY BARON o 


THE CHARACTERS | 
In Order of Appearance 
Proiogue 


GOO тап 5 A a 
Eva» (COMME mS 


Episode 2 - 'I Believe in Nothing! 


Mischi2f: > ' с 
ra (8) n iv C რ. 
a Thu & SA p 


Episode 11 - 'I Believe in Myself'. 


4 Profiteer .,. . 
His Girl Friend, . 
a Dietator “გ 
His Bodyguard. . . 


Episode iii - ‘I Believe in Мап! 
A Saint cao c 
Children OM > 
A Lady ER 
The Pursuer . .. 


Her Protector .. 
A Beggar j o c 


Episode 1V - 'I Believe in Goa! 


À Mother C o с 
Her HU SIDA 


House lights out: 


Page опе, 
prologue. 


corner of stage left in pale anber spot. 


corner right іп 


Enter from buil- 


into amber spot, fr 


steel- =blue spot, 
run erg. GOOE' INTENT Апі noves down stage 
E vull-run right EVIL COUNSEL luto 


blue spot. They 1209 esch other aná speak: 


а cc rc a 


EVIL COUNSEL: 


GOOD INTENT: 


The World is very old- 
Dying - niready rotten. 
Men ds a mousy 


ч. Wildew, migubegotten 


Upon the Vorid'!5 Qeony: 

He has had his day. 

Now he is brushed away 

By the sleeve of Time - 

A Little fil of giine, 
Forgotten. 

Mould creeps and swell апа smells 

In darkness best, 

Man, that in darkness Awells, 

Slaverg with scun the lip 

Of the 270% abyss 

Tiii down and 20V he slip? 

He has no other end than this - 
Bilind tine will do the rest, 


The Vorld is young; it wakes anew 
At every darling dawn to see 
Fresh flinshing diamonds of the dew 
and living leaves on every tree, 
Then Pastured herds 
unc nesting birds 
and singing streans 
and all things, in their several ways, 
Give praise 
Confiding that thera ennnot foil 
This sequence of undying days. 
and nn, awaking fron his dreams, 
Stands up and stridea to make them true. 
For Man ig made > child of light, 
Tha crown of 211 created things, 
Fashioned for freedom, fitly dight 
To fight the wrong and choose the right, 
To rua his race and rise with wings 


EVIL 


GOOD 


AVIL 


GOOD 


COUNSSZL: 


I ses л glave tbat duably sleeps 

Or, woking, cannot rise bui crseps 
Down to his dust, 

For througn the rages I have power 

To hasten Man's appointed hour, 

Corrupt his mind, disarm nis will, 

Scunnier him soul and body, tili 
To death he must, 


INTENT: 


Suffer and fall end fail ne aay, 
But no defeat con bar his way 
Up to the heieht. 
I блуз bis heart and keep nis arm 
And shield nis soul from lasting harn. 
Thus svermors to me hs turns, 
And evermore his spirit burns 
rah აი ოთა сИ 


COUNSEL: 


All 0510 you any 
їз foolilanneasg 


TO ma, 
INTENTS 


Tt is Man's way 
To curse - an’ bless. 
Now 13% us ses. 


The stage is is flooded n dull агаш Талаб. 
The rhythm of n 4: a 

now softer, How ТО 
Enter from up stags 
MISCHIEF, who gi 
down stage "towards 


i 


ok 


Por? 


SPIV: Interested in watches, mo Or I've 
got a nice line in nylons, 


Е,б.: І couldn't osre less, (SPIV turns to go). 
One question - what do you believe in 7 


BE TM І belisve in ~ Nothing, “ი. 
Hate: O, nothing, only ~ Brave boy? 


Delighted MISCHIEF შეა #98 i d and leads him across the 
stage, to GOOD INTENT 30 ‘pies ce of jewellery 
from his pocket and _ 50 Gat. Who motions it 
Bway with hia hand, 
G.I.: So you balileve in Nothing? 


:) 


SPIV: Believe ? Bolleve ! My foot 


He turns away with a Jaueh end strolis jountily to the 
dais, mounts it and. ‘sprawls 20 he 0011. Los pull 

flask from his hip- pocket end Grinks, thon vrinas nylons, 
watches and jewellery f fron TUB .poeokets and exanines E 


with satiafe ction. А11 the while MISCHIEF dances on th 


stage round а him to forlorn musis. 
A THUG slinks in_from behind _ 009. аса him_stea ыу. 


terme at A ne ачаа AS 


SPIV looks _ found ARBEIT 


dais and MOLDE 


SPIV: nervously: What'a the game, old pal? 
THUG: O ~ nothing. 


SPIV, hurriedly: Hers y'ave · nylons,sparklers - anything 
you went - take the lot. 


THUG: І went nix ~ and that means ушщ 


Episode 1. 


SPIV starts to his feet, terrified) алсо 


knife сега in his hand; he “stumbles 1 tron 
L9_ the stage in an. attitude ES defence, £ 
geen to hold 2 a revolver., _ (As they begin to mang 


for position, MISCHIEF slips away and croui 


fest of E.C. 


THUG fires once; SPIV staggers and falls. noar BULL -run 
opening w with an an ^gouised shou 
" E 


tof " Nothing! ო... 


drags him i LOL bull--ru 


E.C., triumphantly; So there's your child of light! Scum! 


G,I., steadily: Yait and see. 


EPISODE 11 - '.I Believe in HMyseif" Page 
During the whole action MISCHIEF is рілуіпк mackinely 


Lie 


stage right. As he comes the CHOIR sings chorus of 


As he passes B.C. he is hailed - 


EMOR One moment, please. 

A turning back; Eh? Can't stop long - time's money 
you know. 

i$. (б $ Want do you believe in? 

P. Myself of course, (Siapping his chest) 


Self-made mon, o I ami. 


G.F. passes G.I. she greets him with "Evening,dearie"; 


G.I, makes no sign. She meets P. in centre of stage. 


ja Hullo, Sweetie-pio! 
GIRL FRIEND; Mud in your eye, Daddy! (She_sruggles up 
to_him) Those ear-rings we anw in the window 
last night- 


P.; taking a small parcel from his pocket and handing it 
to her; Aha. they ran me in for п tidy bit, ducks, 


but I can afford ‘em. 


G.F.: kissing him: Sweet little Daddy. Come and meet my 
new friend - regular tort. 


he leads him by tae arm to G.I. 


8 Р 
P.: taking off his hat and offering his hand: 
G. 


Evening, old cock. My seetle-pie teils me- 
I. making no move to shake ganda: бо you realty 


believe in yourself? 


P., nettled: Well, I've dome it ali, haven't X? 
It's taken two biocdy wars to make my 
pile - and it's been darned hard 
climbing, I can tell you. 


Episode 11 - 'I Believe in Hygslf' Pace six 


12 


Po an incredulo 
(boat. FO Calta g del VONE 

G.F,: 0, look after Number one's my motto, 
P.: TiN gay 8 imi 

А 


Look, Dacay ~ more funt 


A DICTATOR emerges, merching სი the centre gangway with a_ 


bodyguard of four STORM-WROOPERS, а pair behind him, a 
pair in front. 


009 
ote 


ahah 


‘the dais, with two 


E.C., гпївїр& his apy: Great SOUS, აი. 


DICTATOR. salutes hin and begins to speak: People you 
know ту wili. I do not ask for your opinion, 
Y command unquestioning obedience. Апу man, 
woman or child who dares to disobey - 


Goll o E But who are vou? 


D., facing hin in fury, motions to two STORM-TROOPERS 
and shouts: Arrest tant man. 

They step forward but are halted oy nn imperious gesture 
fron G.I. and vetmeat, (P. and his G,F, ars watching from 
stage right.) 


Be O bay, no can до! He moss 


off into 09018 of 
laughter, 


Page seven. 


Episode 11 - 'I Believe in Myself' 


u. Io _ —— ————————————— 


G.F,: giggling hysterically: 0 Daddykins, you do 
look funny! 


DICTATOR: Take the woman too - and knock sone sense 
into them both. 


First pair of STORM-TROOPERS arrest G.F. 
DICTATOR: Move offi 


The prisoners are marched off up stage to bull-run, 


DICTATOR following and MISCHIEF capering delightedly 
in rear of the procession. 


E.C.: contemptuously: And that's your wise men! 
Performing fleas! 


G.I.: calmly: I am still waiting. 


: Р Page eight, 
== isode sas - I Believe i Han 


ONES I he _cones 8 "man “s voi “voice es 81068 - - 


I would Т were sone bird or star, 
Flutt'ring iu woods, or lifted far 
above this inn aná road of .sin. 
Then either atar or bird should be 

Shining or singing unto Thee, 


As be reaches the stage GOOD INTENT welcomes him and 
motions hin forward to the ძვე“ იი. ШЕ FRaNCIS kneels in 


prayer, ral NE PHISIHES his face and Tit tinge his h hands _high ag ag 


the singer _reaches the. dast line _ 00 ihe “second ve verse - 


I would I had in ny best part 

Fit rooms for Thee, or that ny heart 
Чеге so clean as Thy monger was; 

But I am all filth and obscene. 

Yet, if Thou wilt, Thou ennst make clean, 


Summoned by IVIL COUNSEL he rises end goes down to stage 


` right. 
01-009 Come here, 
FRANCIS: Coming, brother. 
бъ "ny 'brother'? 
RANCIS: All men are brothers, 
Ebo Oa E "hat do you believe in? 


FRANCIS: I believe in un, brother, becruse I believe in - 
Е.С. sternly interrupting: That's enough for now, 


FRANCIS bows to E,C. and x RL The organ begins to 

lay and CHILDREN come running in nndgather round FRANCIS 
who welcomes them. He retums to the dais a and “sits down 
GIN _ Matching CHILDREN dance to the round "Sumer is 


icumen in' 


Episode 111 ~ 'I Believe іп Man! Page nine. 


Sumer 18 icumen in, 
Loude sing cuckoo! 
Groweth seed and bloweth mead 
And spring'th the woode now - 
Sing cuckoo! 


Ewe bleateth after lamb, 
Low'th after caife cow; 
Bullock sterteth, bucke verteth - 
Merry sing cuckoc! 
Sing cuckoo, sing cuckoo! 


Sudaenly there is g woman's cry from the dark arena, 


fhe dance stops abruptly andthe CHILDREN, frightened, 
cluster round FRANCIS. 


48 the CHILDREN run to G,I. for protection, a 


ni atia) Quit coelis pots LADY, 


PROTECTOR: Have done, villain, and draw! 


PURSUER thrusts LADY vioiently aside and she falls, he 
draws his sword and clashes with PROTECTOR,both crying 


AC A or ad 
"Minet", "She's mine". 


FRANCIS helps LADY to her feet, then strides between the 
duellists, making the sign of the Cross; they fall back. 


FRANCIS: My little children, there 1а no 'Mine' nor 
'Phins!, ‘le nre all in God's hand. Put up 
your swords. 


They sheath their weapons reluctantly.  FRANCIS takes 
each by the arm and makes them shake hands. 


Episode 113 - I Believe jin Man! Tage ten, 


FRANCIS to the LADY: Come, my sister, speak your mind. 
God. makes me a judge in this. 


LADY, taking her PROTZCTOR'S arm: O,sir,this is my dear 
friend. I love but hig only. 


FRANCIS: Love God, iittle sister, above nll else. 
and take your friend as a gift from His 
providence, Live, both of you, in His 
love and henceforth serve only Hin. 


While he is ყა”. л BEGGAR creeps in from behind and ns 
he finishes tries to snateh teh the waiiet fron PURSUER'S belt. 


PURSUER turns on hin “seizes him rcund the throat and, in а 


short struggle, throws bin bnek upon the stage. The LADY 


helps the BEGG.R to his feet, FRANCIS restrains the PURSUER. 


They stand on either side of hin, 


BEGGAR: Father, I was hungry. 

PURSUZR: Sir, I wented this woman. 

FRANCIS, laughing gaily: Then you are brethren indeed - 
tro hungry men, two beggars, thieves both 
of you, Little brothers of mine also, 
learn firat with јоу to give and to receive. 
(To PURSUER) Your plenty for his need 
(PÜRSUER gives alms from his wallet to the 
BEGGAR). ¿nd thon come with ле that we may 
seek the living Bread and hunger no more, 


EVIL COUNSEL: There is Man for you - a creature of lust. 
GOOD INTENT: He is also Love. 
Mas E A miserable beggar. 
: He is aiso јоу. 
: 2 წე ფისო DOME 
o8 He is also Peace, 


While they are speaking ail the characters of the Episode 
gather on stage left as if in expectation of some fresh _ 
event, 


Episode iV - 'I Beliéve in God' 


To the quate. > of ‘Turn back, რ 2... 


foolish ways” n BEIT OE figures advances” 
ESRA oH სეა into an aber spot. 


shrouded in 2 disguise cloak, in which 


folded, end her HUSBAND, a carpenter. 


pair come forward სი. tne siepe si g 
The MOTHER sits Looking down c 


The group on tae stage ieft polst and L aper. оз. this 


HUSBAND stands beside her, his _ БАШ, on tone ‘shou litem The 


CHILDREN leave | С.І, and come forward to look at the Child. 


EVIL COUNSEL: harshly:So another man-child is born. 


GOOD INTENT: Unto us a Son is give, 

5,0: Born to strife. 

Era do The Prince of Perce 

E.C! Born to be mn slave, 

G.I: XC ტლ Eee 

Е.с: Borr only to sufror and to die, 

G.i: бопе to give Lifo aná Light and Love 
(During those movensnte thy ornan- ხის bern guigtly_ playing 
'This endris nigat'; the song is now sung as the MOTHER 
moves). 


The MOTHER raises har face; her disguise cloak is drawn 
back from hend _ and ы by her шыр TE, revea узалапа tne the 


holds tne Child in TE FEE ~The CHILDREN zroup_ წ დენად her y, 


EVIL A recoils, hiding his face, 
Stage right GOOD INTENT knevls by. deis 
left, led by FRANCIS, sink to their kis 
PURSUER unsheathing their Swords and up. 
hilts. 


nd retreats t to 
Pr m The э GROUP 
Re IXOTROTOR and 
MM – 


E 
iB _ 
2 
"yt 


ting the cross- 


THIS GROU2, fervently: We believe in doa! 


Episode 1V_-_'I Believe in Goa! 
There are movements also in the GROI 5 E 
removes his hat slowly, hls GIRL Oo Sight - PROFITEER 


her hands, then kneels; the SPIV, Mat hides her face in 


Ац head bandag 

the THUG 5 arm and they take a sten forward tosetter რი 
stare pt the group on the codec ише  ” 
hesitating salute, his STORM-TROOPEZRS fol оча та, 


Still sented andíooking up, begins to say the 


My soul doth magnify the Lora 
ka rejoiced in God my Saviour 

For he hath regarded (bawin her h d 
lowliness of his Kann - ead) the 


For behoid fron henceforth al] eneration 
shall call me blessed, NU 


; and my spirit 


(She rises, the Child on her left arm) 

He hath shewed strength with his arm; 
He hath scattered the proud in the 
imagination of their hearts, 


The STORM-TROOPERS waver nt a gesture from her and give 
back a pace. (Looking round at the DICTATOR, with egesture 
of her right hand,) 


He hath put down the mighty from their seat 
(D, foes down on one knee), 


FRANCIS rises, as she looks at him, and stands їп an 


attitude of adoration. 


he 
h filled the hungry with goods things ( 
BEGGAR EE to his fest and stands beside FRANCIS) ,and 


towards PR SR,who goes on his knees and SPIV 
(looking towards PROFITEER who goes оп BAR кааза ana T 


who makes გ despairing gesture n 
the rich he hath sent empty away. | 
He, remembering his mercy, baul nanan his 
servant Israel, as he promise + ლ m 
forefathers, Abraham and his se А 


Page thirteen, 
Episode IV - ! I Believe in Gog! 


down from the da 

arena. The CHILDREN fall in 
rug tie st ease. Ihe A 
front 01 her and tri 


right. They process down the gangway and exeunt. 


I sing of a Maiden 
That ls "akeless.. 


